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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. — LaD¥ MONTAGUE. 


a = ee 
Political Pasouinades and Politica) Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public 
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THE POLITICAL CHANGE, 


The present monetary panic, which has so much effect on 
Change, is likely to exercise considerable influence over the 
Political Change, where so much is continually doing. The 
Political Change is a regular money market, where a great deal of 
speculation is carried on with principle, while there are numerous 
adventurers, who enter deeply into all sorts of speculation, without 
an atom of principle of any kind. Our readers have heard a great 
deal of the bulls and the bears on the Stock Exchange, but in 
the Political Exchange, the poor Bull is the universal sufferer 
— wo of bears is almost unbearable. Many who have 
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SATURDAY, MARCH 11, 1837. 


Thev supovlv information as to the person and 


men, which cannot be found elsewhere.” —CROKER’S New WHIG GUIDE. 


Price One Penny 





nothing to lose, are vehement in their determinations to risk their 
whole substance in their country’s cause; but when settling day 
comes, and the account is made up, the defaulters are, on all 
occasions, frightfully numerous. We only wish we had the paying 
of the dividends to some of the political gamblers, who trifle with 
the public securities, and rashly speculate without wherewithal to 
meet their liabilities. They are always on the Change, and are 
ready at all times to pick the pocket of John Bull, if they should 
find him fora moment napping. Our artist, who is one of the 
most acute dabblers on the Political Stock Exchange, has furnish- 
ed forth a rich banquet for the Epicurean in the article of carica- 
turing. He has shown us, in the strongest light, the state of the 
Political Exchange—he has favoured us with a glorious descrip- 
tion of the market of polities. There are there represented many 
lame ducks, who cannot too soon waddle off the scene,and who 
are defaulters to a large amount, whose presence, in fact, is only 
an incubus. We are sorry to state that the market is in the very 
shyest state. Two great houses have failed—to wit—the Houses 
of Lords and Commons, and the great Bill brokers, Melbourne 
and Co., have greatly disappointed the expectations of their 
friends, who depended on their stability. The whole of the 
market is, in fact, not in that healthy state in which we should 
have wished to see it. Consistency is at 49 discount, while the 
shares in the lying concern are at a very considerable premium. 
Honesty was done at nothing for the account, and humbug was 
looking up amazingly, The subject with which our artist has 
most especially grappled, is the settling day, and he has unquestion- 
ably dealt out an alarming settler to all those whom his pencil 
has pounced upon, The King, Wellington, and a Bishop, who 
are all deeply involved in the settling affair, are exhibited in this 
picture, all in contemplation of a plan for raising the wind. The 
wind most likely to be raised, is a breeze, which, there can be no 
doubt, will spring up ’ere long, that is, if we may be allowed to 
interpret the signs in the political hemisphere. 


el 
W. Strange, 21, Paterroster Row. 
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CHEAP MANSLAUGHTER. 





A week or two ago we expressed ourselves rather unequivocally 
upon the subject of a man being shot dead by a servant of the 
New Cemetery Company, an act, which, however, it might have 
been in the way of business of that harrowing Association, is cere 
tainly quite out of the bounds of ordinary civilization and huma- 
nity. The party guilty of the act, was tried for Manslaughter, and 
found—Guilty. The Judge (Parke) expressed himself much 
pleased with the verdict, and after making a very pretty speech, 
about “ trifling with human life, and the awful responsibility of 
sending a fellow creature into the next world,” he coolly finishes 
with an anti-climax, by sentencing the prisoner to pay a fine of 
forty shillings, and then to be discharged. Forty shillings *seems 
to be a favourite market price for human life. The family of the 
poor manslavghtered victim, (we call him so on the authority of 
the verdict, ) will get one pound—as a compensation for his death. 
Either the verdict of guilty was improper, or the fine of forty 
shillings is too lenient a punishment. We shall not go over the 
stale ground of declaring that if the person killed had been a rich 
man, instead of a poor labourer, the result would have been differ- 
ent. We are glad that Judge Parke thought it right to animad- 
vert upon the enormity of the crime of manslaughter, but he must 
have a very high sense of the value of money during the present 
pressure, to have adjudged the payment of two pounds to be a 
sufficient penalty for the crime alluded to. 





SUCCESSFUL CHIMNEY SWEEPING. 





There is an advertisement in the Zimes of Monday, from a 
Society for Sweeping Chimnies by Machinery, and its philanthro- 
pic object is to remove soot without the aid of those bandylegged 
little specimens of distorted humanity—commonly called climbing 
boys. This society is very well in its way—and its objects are 
very laudable, but its advertisements are very equivocal, Its last 
advertisement states that so great has been the success of the 
society, that its funds are completely exhausted. This isa new 
mode of being successful, certainlv, and if exhausted funds be a 
token of success, there is more success afloat in several quarters 
than we were aware of. This kind of success is like the {extra- 
ordinary feature that is generally made of a failure, or a bankruptcy 
in the linen drapering line. There is always more fuss made and 
more business apparently going on in the shop of a bankrupt 
linendraper, than in that of one who is plodding smoothly on 
without the brilliancy of a smash, or the glory of an extensive 
failure. We congratulate the chimney sweeping philanthropists 
upon their empty pockets and extraordinary triumph. 





PROPER PRECAUTION. 


A large Conservatory, or Floral Temple, has recently been 
erected between the palaces, and the Duke of Cumberland’s resi- 
dence at Kew. Weare delighted at this information, for it shows 
a proper spirit of precaution on the part of their Majesties, and 
proves that they know how contaminating is the influence of the 
neighbourhood of the Duke of Cumberland. They seem to be 
aware that something is necessary to mark the distinction between 
the Duke of Cumberland and their own immediate residence. We 
are sorry that anything Conservatory should have been erected 
near the palace ; but the Floral Temple soundsas if it was intend- 
ed as a floorer to the Duke’s pretensions. Any thing sweet—like 
flowers, are indeed necessary as a protection against, and an anti- 
dote to such a very bitter weed as the Demon Duke, as he is very 
frequently called for shortness. The palace cannot be too securely 
guerded against him. 


LONDON. 
SAVAGE CONVICTION. 





There is one Richards, M P. for Knaresborough, who now and then 
gets up and makes a speech. of such surpassing stupidity, that if he had 
any money and any relations, we should, for their sakes, at our own 
risk, institute against him a commission of lunacy. One day last week, 
however, he outdid himself, though he certainly displayed one glimpse 
of reason, for he was positively convinced by his own speech, which was 
intended to oppose the Bill for the Abolition of Imprisonment for Debt, 
but which was so excessively stupid that he even felt its miserable and 
drivelling absurdity to such an extent that he voted against it. Perhaps 
no man was ever in a more contemptible position than Richards is in 
from this fact. Many persons when they speak fail to convince their 
hearers ; but what a poor drivelling lunatic must he be whose speech not 
only does not convince others, but, from its utter insanity, convinces 
himself of its sheer worthlessness. We trust that, after this, loud coughs 
will mark the estiniation in which his abilities (?) are held, whenever he 
again gets up with the intention of wasting the time of Parliament. 





COMPENSATION: 





Whenever a crying evil is about to be abolished, theze is a how! got up 
about compensation : why should we give a compensation to those who 
have long enjoyed that which they never ought to have possessed? A 
detected pickpocket might as well ask for compensation; or, to put the 
thing ina still clearer light, the swell mob might as well have demanded 
compensation on the New Police having been established. A cry is now 
got up for compensation to the gaolers of the various prisons, owing to 
the contemplated abolition of Imprisonment for Debt. So, because 
these fellows have had nice pickings under the damnable system now 
about to be exploded, we are to make them some compensation for the 
loss of their iniquitous profits. If we had the awarding of compensa- 
tion, we should have the greatest pleasure in letting it consist of a sound 
thrashing, for all their hard-hearted rapacity towards the poor devils 
who have so frequently come within their grasping clutches. Compen- 
sation, indeed! No punishment can be too severe for such scoundrels. 





PARLIAMENTARY OPENINGS. 


We give, for the first time this session, a few specimens of accidental 
truth from the mouths of the collective wisdom :— 

Sir Robert Peel said that, with all due respect for honest men, he was 
not one of those 

The Bishop of Exeter said that he could Jie upon his pillow 

Lord Lyndhurst said he had very frequently turned his mind—— 

Mr. Horace Twiss confessed that affairs had now become so desperate 
and he had been so often called upon to pledge 

Mr. Richards said he certainly never had a mind—— 

Lord Abinger confessed himself wholly incapable of judging—— 

Lord Eldon said he had always doubted, and it was still a matter of 
doubt with him—— 














SHABBY LEVEES. 


A levee was held at St. James’s on Tuesday week, which being, as the 
Court Circular says, a collar day, several Knights of the Bath appeared 
in their collars. This has in our eyes the most seedy, not to say dirty, 
appearance, and seems to be carrying reform and retrenchment in washing 
bills a very great deal too near the throne. We are great friends, as the 
world knows, to economy to a proper extent, but we cannot help think- 
ing that every day devoted to a levee or a drawing-room should be, if not 
a clean collar day, at least a collar day. We should think the Knights 
of the Bath at least might get their collars washed officially by some of 
the Bath officers, and that they at least might pay sufficient respect to 
the Sovereign to make every other day, or even once a week, a clean col- 
lar day. We have it on good authority that the next drawing-room will 
be on a particularly grand scale; and after a little inquiry into the num- 
ber of shirts possessed by each nobleman attending the levee, his Ma- 
jesty will most graciously order a wrist-band day, as well as a collar day. 
We understand, likewise, that the King’s Birth-day will be a pocket- 
handkerchief day, and the Queen will, on the occasion of her nativity, 
not be content without the compliment of its being made a clean pocket- 
handkerchief day. Whether the courtiers will be able to stand this is a 
nice point, and has caused a great deal of conversation in the washer- 
womaning circles. 








BRIEF MEMOIR OF MR. LISTON: 





This incomparable professor of the mimic art was born in the year 
1776, in the parish of St. Anne’s,Soho. He made his first appearance 
on the stage as Lord Duberly, in the Heir at Law, at Weymouth, and 
so lamentably failed, that he adopted the advice of the manager, and took 
to what is technically termed the heavy business. From Weymouth he 
went to Dublin, and there played with some success. He figured next 
in the York circuit, and here he imbibed a great portion of that oddity of 
manner so peculiarto him. He afterwards joined Stephen Kemble’s 
company at Sunderland, where Mr. C. Kemble first saw him, and 
strongly recommended him to the proprietors of Covent Garden Thea- 
tre ; but the comic cast of characters being well filled by established fa- 
vourites, they declined, and he was ultimately engaged, through the 
same interest, by Mr. Colman for the Haymarket Theatre. He made his 
debut as Zekiel Homespun, in the Heir at Law, and Sheepface, in the 
Village Lawyer, on the 14th of June, 1805. Mr. Liston’s appearance 
was not highly successful, but sufficient. He was subsequently offered 
an engagement at Covent Garden, which he accepted, and appeared there 
as Jacob Gawky, in the Chapter of Accidents, on the 15th of October, in 
the same year, with complete success. His course ran on smoothly and 
brilliantly, and in 1823, on seceding from Covent Garden, in conse- 
quence of some disagreement with the proprietors, he was induced, by 
the liberal offer of 401. per week, to join the Drury Lane corps drama- 
tique, and proved, by his great attraction, how well Elliston had esti- 
mated his value, George the Fourth particularly noticed him, and by 
always commanding pieces in which Mr. Liston performed, raised him, 
if possible, still higher in public opinion. The origin of the encore of 
Mawworm’s sermon entirely originated with George the Fourth, and 
Liston’s shake of the hand at his profanity, and the consequent roar of 
laughter, in which his Majesty joined, can never be forgotten by any who 
witnessed it. In 1830, Madame Vestris, wisely taking advantage of the 
faulty conduct of the managers, or rather mis-managers of the major 
establishments, secured the services of Mr. Liston, at 601. per week. 
Here he has remained up to this our present writing, and is likely to do 
so until he leaves us altogether. 

In 1807 he married Miss Tyrer, so celebrated for her performance of 
Queen Dollalolla. By this marriage he has a daughter, married to Mr. 
Rodwell, the popular composer, and a son, lieutenant in the 8th regi- 
ment of foot. 

Mr. L.iston’s height is five feet eleven, and in his younger days he 
was considered one of the finest formed men in London. He is the 
perfect gentleman, in manners and appearance; and that he can be a 
sincere friend, in a profession where all seem enemies, ourselves, among 
others, can testify. — Extracted from No, 1 of Webster’s Acting Drama. 


DIGGING UP. 





Whenever there is a drain to be opened, a cesspool to be clear- 
ed, or a gas pipe to be laid down in any part of London, the opera- 
tion of digging up the street is always followed by an announce- 
ment of the discovery of some piece of antiquity, which sets all the 
¥. S. A.’s upon the qui vive, and gives an impetus to the re- 
searches of savans for inscriptions on bits of brass, as smooth and 
as innocent of any inscription as the chin of a new born babby. 
The other day, in Wardour Street, Soho, the most un-/eman-tic 
of localities, the labourers employed declared, that they had dug 
up some extraordinary Roman antiquities. It was, in fact, report- 
ed, and rather generally believed, that they had lighted on the long 
lost boot lace of Caius Gracchus, and the long forgotten quizzing 
glass of the elder Tarquin. It was rumoured that they had, at 
last, hit upon the leg of the footstool that Tullia threw at the 
head of the jarvey, for not driving over her father’s remains, and 
the antiquarians were busy in deciding the difference of opinion 
as to whether the event took place in Rome, or whether the lady 
had ealled a coach in Oxford Street,and was turning sharp off 
into Wardour Street, when the well-known act of barbarity was 
committed. It however turned out to beall blarney. The piece 
of footstool being nothing but the knuckle end of the leg of an 
ole bed-post, and the Roman coin being no more, nor no less, 
than the bit of brass that conceals the hole into which the iron 
screw that joins the bedstead is inserted. A bone was, however, 


really discovered, and as it was precisely in front of the York | nagement have found their authority for nailing down the waves we don’t 
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Chop House, the mystery was twenty fold. At first, it was 
thought to be the bone of the mutton chop that Buonaparte would 
have eaten, had he invaded England, and looked in at the York, 
in Wardour Street, for his luncheon. Asthis could not have been 
the case, the council of the antiquarian society, after an animated 
debate, agreed unanimously, that it was something else, and there 
the matter rests for the present. 





COMFORT FOR POOR LAW COMMISSIONERS. 


At Stratton, in Cornwall, a Poor Law Commissioner being ex- 
pected, a body of labourers prepared to receive him with clubs in 
their hands, to make their feelings known to the worthy function- 
ary. The idea of making their feelings known by clubs, is 
decidedly new, but perhaps, it was to try the effect of the clubs on 
the Commissioners feelings, that the instruments were carried. We 
do not exactly recommend this course of knock down argument, 
though we are aware that the poor devils of paupers have been 
hardly dealt by. 





BREVITIES. 


Pure Humbug. 


Sir Robert Peel declared, the other night, that he had no personal ill 
feeling towards any of the Ministers, and that his objection to them was 
purely political, That there can be any thing pure in such a mass of 
political impurity as Sir Robert Peel, we shall never believe, upon such 
slight evidence as the baronet’s mere word for it. 


Short and Sweet. 


We trust, that if there should be any chance for bringing forward the 
excellent plan of Short Parliaments, the House will also include short 
speeches as a desirable part of this wholesome arrangement. 





THEATRICALS. 


Covent Garden is in the last stage of disgrace. Even the miserable 
crew that have long strutted as first-rate people upon its degraded boards, 
are now dismissed, and the dregs of the former Surrey company are now 
all that remain to this lowest of all theatrical establishments. Farren 
has gone—H. Wallack has been turned out, with Miss Turpin under his 
arm—and Mr. Collins has received more than a hint of the desirableness 
of his absence. H. Wallack complains of ill treatment, and has put forth 
a sneaking and whining appeal to the public. The more straightforward 
plan, if he is aggrieved, as we believe he is, would be to bring an action 
at once against Osbaldiston ; but the truth of the matter is, that H. Wal- 
lack combines that almost always inseparable association of characters— 
the overbearing braggart when in power, and the servile whiner when 
out of power. Osbaldiston had no right to dismiss him we know well 
enough; but the mpnees to the public isa bit of whining nonsense, on 
the part of H. Wallack, that shews the man ina point, not remarkable 
for nobility. An elevated mind does not want the public sympathy: it 
knows what its rights are, will assert them, and will insist on having 
them, but scorns to get up a case,as H. Wallack is trying to do. He has a 
remedy by law, and all the rest is humbug. To return, however, to 
Covent Garden—it is more than insinuated that Oz. feels himself un- 
easy owing to the general contempt in which he is held, and that he will 
not be atjall disinclined to get out of it—for the sake of the profession 
the sooner the better. 

On Saturday last a most degrading scene tock place, in the production 
of a mass of filth and ribaldry, from that dramatic cess-pool, the brain of 
Fitzball. It was denominated ‘ False Colours ;’ and if we were to paint 
the thing in its true colours, not one of our fine-minded and sensitive 
readers could brook the contemplation of the disgusting practice. One 
of the effects described in the bills was the swamping of a vessel, and 
to produce this effect two men in liveries came on, and nailed down some 
canvas on to the stage to represent the foaming billows. We wonder if 
Fitzball, in his summer excursions to Herne Bay and Margate, ever saw 
Father Neptune send on a couple of Tritous to the beach, to prepare the 
spray, while the storm was brewing. Where the Covent Garden ma- 
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know; perhaps they have heard that a heavy sea requires a good deal of 
tucking, and so they put tacks into the canvas to represent the ocean. 
T. P. Cooke’s performance was worthy of the piece. He chewed the 
obnoxious weed with a most filthy gusto, and hitched up his trousers 
with a stern defiance to the trade of braces-making. He experienced 
some wholesome hissing in the course of «he piece, and a regular Fitz- 
ball damn seemed to threaten the denouement, but its completeness was 
spoiled by the general drowsiness of the audience. There were, how- 
ever, fortunately enough people awake to mark with one tolerably furious 
blast of hissing the general abhorrence that the affair had excited, 
T. P. Cooke tried to give the thing out, but the moment he had uttered 
the words, ‘ Ladies and Gentlemen,’ a savage yelp from the whole house 
settled the business. 

It is currently reported and generally helieved that Osbaldiston relin- 
quishes, or is to be kicked out of Covent Garden. Several persons have 
been named as being likely to succeed him; and at the head of these 
stands Mr. Willis Jones, whuse immense talent for management was 
shown in the style in which he conducted the Richmond theatre, when 
select trios in the pit, duetts in the boxes, and a quartett in the gallery, 
constituted the whole of the audience. As the complaint against Co- 
vent Garden has lately been that it is not sufficiently select, Mr, Willis 
Jones may very probably succeed in bringing them within that narrow 
compass of gentility which is perhaps desirable. Mr. Willis Jones has, 
however, done one good thing, that is to say he has introduced Mr. For- 
rest to this country—though asa pecuniary speculation, we are afraid 
he is not much in pocket by the enterprise. Any one that succeeds 
Ossy must be an improvement upon the said Ossy, and we can there- 
fore only hope that his downfal may be immediate. 


The summer theatres are preparing to open, though the managers of 
them are very materially puzzled by the lengthened license allowed to 
the three winter minors. Poor Morris, who has a right to open at Eas- 
ter, is regularly spiflicated by the new turn that affairs have taken, and it 
is said that he has serious thouzhts of letting out the theatre as a branch 
watch-house to the New Police Commissioners. Even the intrepid Bunn 
is afraid to commence his campaign at the English Opera House, and he 
has not yet determined when to open it. 


The Strand, under the management of Hammond, and Astleys under 
the direction of Ducrow—both commence operations on Easter Monday, 
and from that date there will be an unprecedented number of theatres 
open at the same moment. Whether all will succeed is another ques- 
tion, or, to speak plainly, there is no question at all about it, for at least 
two thirds of the whole are sure to be losing speculations. We would 
strongly recommend to the managers of these theatres with extended li- 
censes to make increased exertions, or the many rivals that they will have 
in the field will turn the boon of the Lord Chamberlain into a loss rather 


than a profit. 


The Victoria, under Levy, is going at a bouncing rate to perdition. 
The benefits are now on, and, among others, the little crooked nose auc- 
tioneer, G, Lewis, brother of Levy, and ex-box-bookkeeper of the pre- 
mises, has announced his benefit. What claim this miserable little Is- 
raelite has upon the public, we must leave the public to decide. The poor 
little animal cannot have the presumption to imagine that its being his 
benefit will bring sixpence to the house, except from one of the auction 
room porters. 





TO OUR READERS. 


In order to follow up the splendid series of 
THEATRICAL PORTRAITS, 
So auspiciously commenced with those of 


FORREST, KEMBLE, AND LISTON: 
we have placed in the hands of our artist a first-rate drawing of 


MR. CHARLES MATHEWS 


in one of his most popular characters, which will be ready on 


SATURDAY, APRIL 8, 1837. 





*.* A few of the numbers with the Portraits of Forrestand C. Kem- 
ble are still on hand. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR CORNS AND BUNIONS. 
LLINGHAM’S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOL- 
VENT, which gives relief upon the first application, and speediiy 
erdicates them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves ‘— 

Sir,—The surprising efficacy of your Corn Solvent ~w several persons to 
whom I had sold it, induces me to write for three doze, f the small size, 
for which I have enelosed the money. Mrs. Edgar, of this ,'*ce, purchased a 
bottle of me afew days ago; the pain she had previously «3 ‘erienced ren- 
dered her incapable of walking far and sleeping at night; sh. affirms that 
after two applications the pain and inconvenience entirely left her, and fur- 
ther states, that although she is but a poor woman, she would give a sove- 
reign a bottle for it, if it could not be got forless money. 

Yours, &c. T. SPOUNCER. 

Gainsboro’, 25th August, 1836. 

A further testimony to its merits, not less strong, is offered by the inge- 
nuity which some unprincip'ed persons have exercised to imitate its title 
and appearance, and to substitute for it an article not merely inefficacious 
but mischievous ; it is, therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotter- 
dam Corn and Bunion Solvent, and see that J. A. Sharwocd is written on the 
outside wrapper, as none others are genuine. 

Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bot- 
tles at Is, 1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. ; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, 
Chandler, 76, Oxford-street; Prout, 229, Strand; and most medicine 
venders, 


Price Sixpence. 


HE Two FIGAROS, with a MEMOIR of Mr. LISTON, being 
No. 1 of 


WEBSTER’S ACTING NATIONAL DRAMA, 
The most splendid Edition of illustrated Plays ever printed. 
No. 2—The Country Squire; with a Biography of Mrs. Glover. 
3—The Queer Subject; with a Biography of Mr. J. Reeve. 
4—The Sentinel; with a Biography of Madame Vestris. 
5—Riquet with the Tuft; with an Original Biography, 
6—Court Favour; with an Original Biography. 
7—Middle Temple; with an Original Biography. 
CHAPMAN and HALL, Strand; and all Cochasiers, 








Just Published, Price One Penny Each; or, Five Shillings and Sixpence 
per Hundred. 
ORRORS of the WHIG POOR LAWS. The SOMERSET 
HOUSE STARVERS, versus A CLERGYMAN OF THE 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND. 


NHE FOLLOWING SUCCESSFUL DRAMAS by J. B. Buck- 
STONE, are now published, price Sixpence each :— 
THE TWO QUEENS.—THE DUCHESS DE LA VAUBALIERE. 
AGNES DE VERE.—THE DREAM AT SEA. 
THE WRECK ASHORE.—THE CHRISTENING.—VICTORINE. 





Part 4. of PIERCE EGAN’S 
[LGRIMS OF THE THAMES IN SEARCH OF THE 
NATIONAL! is now ready—Price One Shilling. 


Now ready, Nos. 1 to 4, price Twopence each, with Twenty eight caricatures 
to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 
printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed with descriptive 
letter-press. No.5 in a few days. 


BAYLY’S POPULAR COPYRIGHT PLAYS, ONLY SIXPENCE EACH. 
PPae following are already published, and may be had on order 


of all Booksellers in the Kingdom:— 

A GENTLEMAN IN DIFFICULTIES, THE DAUGHTER. 
ONE HOUR; or, THE CARNIVAL BALL. 
COMFORTABLE SERVICE. WHY DON’T SHE MARRY ? 
HOW DO YOU MANAGE? FORTY ANw& FIFTY. 
THE BARRACK ROOM. 


The Back Numbers and Parts of TALES OF ALL NATIONS aie 
now re-printed. 
t++ The Volume is now ready, price Five Shillings. 
In Numbers at §One Penny, Parts at Fourpence, and Complete in One 
Volume, price Six Shillings. 
ALES OF THE SEA;; or, interesting Narratives of Shipwrecks 
Fires, and other Disasters of the Ocean. 


LONDON :—W. STRANGE, PATERNOSTER Row; and Sold by all Booksellers in England 
Ireland, Scotland,and Wales. 





Printed an Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW, 























